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4 LIFE OF KIT CARSON.

«single tongue,” and that he was their unselfish friend.
He went among his hostiles when no one of his race
dare follow him; he averted more than one outbreak;
he secured that which is impossible to secure—justice for
the Indian—and his work from the time, when a mere boy
he left his native Kentucky, was always well done. His

memory will forever remain fragrant with those who.

appreciate true manhood and an unswerving devotion to
the good of those among whom he lived and died.
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LIFE OF KIT CARSON. 9

congenial to Carson’s nature, and the one which he had
been seeking ever since he left home, was that of hunter
and trapper. The scarred veterans whom he met in the
frontier and frontier posts gave him many accounts of
their trapping experiences among the mountains and in
the gloomy fastnesses where, while they hunted the bear,
deer, beaver and other animals, the wild Indian hunted
them. ’

Carson had been in Taos a short time only when he
gained the opportunity for which he was searching. A
party of trappers in the employ of Kit's old friend had
just come to Taos, having been driven from their trap-
ping grounds by the Indians. The employer set about
raising a party strong enough to return to the trapping
grounds, chastise the hostiles and resume business.
Knowing the skill and bravery of the young Kentuckian,
the gentleman made him an offer to join the party and
Kit eagerly accepted it. ’

The Mexicans have never been particularly friendly
toward their neighbors north of the Rio Grande, and at
that time a very strict law was in force which forbade the
issuance of any license to Ameriean citizens to trap
within Mexican territory. The company which mounted
their horses and rode out of Taos gave the author-
ities to understand that their errand was simply to
chastise the red men, whereas their real purpose was to
engage in trapping. With a view of misleading the offi-
cers, they took a roundabout route which delayed their F
arrival in the section. Nevertheless, the hunters were i






CHAPTER 11

California—Sufferings of the Hunters—The Mission of San Ga-
briel—The Hudson Bay Trappers—Characteristics of Carson—
He Leads the Party which Captures an Indian Village and
Secures some Criminals.

CALIFORNIA, one of the most magnificent regions of
the earth, with its amazing mineral wealth, its rich soil
and “glorious climate,” has its belts of sterility and
desolation, where the bones of many a traveller and
animal lie bleaching in the sun, just as they fell years ago,
when the wretched victim sank down and perished for
want of food and water.

The hunting party to which Carson was attached, num-
bered eighteen and they entered one of those forbidding
wastes, where they suffered intensely. All their skill in
the use of the rifle was of no avail, when there was no
game to shoot and it was not long before they were
forced to live on horse flesh to escape starvation. This,
however, was not so trying as might be supposed, pro-
vided it did not last until the entire party were dis-
mounted.

Fortunately, in their straits, they encountered a party
of Mohave Indians, who sold them enough food to
remove all danger. These Indians form a part of the

Yuma nation of the Pima family, and now make their
11
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extent than the former, but, without halt, they pressed
steadily forward toward the Sacramento River. The
character of the section changed altogether. 1t was
exceedingly fertile and game was so abundant that they
feasted to their heart’s content. When fully rested, they
proceeded to the San Joaquin river down which they ~
began trapping.

-While thus employed, they were surprised to discover
signs of another trapping party near them. They
wondered where they came from and it did not take them
long to learn that their neighbors were a company of
trappers belonging to the Hudson Bay Company—that
enormous corporation, founded two centuries before,
whose agents and employes tramp over British America,
far to the northward of the frozen circle, and until a
recent date hunted through Oregon.

The two parties were rivals in business, but they
showed excellent sense by meeting” on good terms and
treating each other as friends. They trapped near each
other until they came to the Sacramento once more,
when they parted company. The Hudson Bay trappers
started for the Columbia River, while the one to which
Carson was attached went into camp where they were for
the rest of the summer. With the approach of warm
weather the trapping season ended and they devoted
themselves to hunting and making ready for cold
weather,

It will be borne in mind that Kit Carson was still a
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youth, not having reached his majority. He was of
short, compact stature, no more than five feet, six inches
tall, with light brown hair, gray eyes, large head, high
forehead, broad shouldzrs, full chest, strong and possess-
ing remarkable activity. Even at that early age, he had
impressed the veteran hunters and trappers around him
as one, possessing such rcmarkable abilities, that, if his
life was spared, he was certain to become a man of mark.
If we should attempt to specify the particular excellen-
cies in which he surpassed those around him, it would be
said that while Carson was one of the most fearless men
who lived, yet he possessed splendid judgment. He
seemed to know instinctively what could be accomplished
by himself and friends in positions of extreme peril, and
he saw on the moment precisely how to do that which
often was impossible to others.

His knowledge of woodcraft and the peculiarities of
the savage tribes around him was as perfect as it could
be. He was a matchless hunter, and no man could han-
dle a rifle with greater skill. The wilderness, the moun-
tains, the Indians, the wild animals—these constituted the
sphere in which nature intended Kit Carson should move
and serve his fellow men as no one before or after him
has done.

Added to these extraordinary qualifications, was the
crowning one of all—modesty. Alas, how often tran-
scendant merit is made repelling by overweening conceit.
Kit Carson would have given his life before he would
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itors. Thus reinforced, the company from the Mission
set out again for the Indian village.

Nothing can attest more strongly the skill and brav-
ery of Kit Carson, than the fact that he was at once
selected to lead the party on its dangerous errand. While
he was as modest as a woman and with a voice as gentle
and persuasive, he could not be ignorant of his own
capacities, and he assumed charge without any pretense
of unfitness.

It is easy to understand the great care required in this
expedition, for the warriors in the village, having beaten
off their assailants, naturally looked for their return with
reinforcements, and, in order to insure success, it was
necessary that the attack should be a surprise.

Having brought his men quite close to the village
unperceived, Kit gave the signal and the whole company
swept through the place like a cyclone. There were a
few minutes of terrific fighting, during which a score of
warriors were killed, and then the entire village was cap-
tured. Carson as the leader of the assailants, demanded
the surrender of the offenders against the Mission. Not
daring to disobey such a summons, they were delivered
up to the authorities, and Carson, seeing nothing more
to do for his friends, returned with his companions to
camp and resumed hunting and their preparations for
cold weather.



CHAPTER IIL.

The Trapper's Life—Indian Horse Thieves—Carson's Skilful
Pursuit and Surprise of the Savages—Aurrival at Los Angeles—
Trouble with the Authorities—A Singular Escape.

THE trappers being in the heart of the Indian country,
with hostile on every hand, were cautious in all their
movements. When one of the grizzled hunters in the
depths of the wilderness fired his gun at some deer, ante-
lope or bear, he hastily reloaded his rifle, listening mean-
while for sounds of the stealthy footprints of his enemy.
He knew not when the treacherous shot would be sent
from behind the rock or clump of bushes, but he had
learned long before, that, when he penetrated the western
wilds and followed the calling of trapper, he took his life
in his hands and he was ready to “go under,” whenever
the fate so decreed.

The most flagrant crime on the frontier is horse steal-
ing. He who shoots one of his fellow men has a chance
of escaping punishment almost as good as that afforded
in civxlizgd communities, but if he stedls a horse and is
caught, his case is hopeless. It may be said that the
value of the animal to the hunter or trapper is beyond
all calculation, and, inasmuch as the red man is equally
appreciative, Carson always warned his friends to be on
the watch against the dusky thieves. Sentinels were .on
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LIFE OF KIT CARSON. 21

were recovered and Carson took them back to camp with-
out the loss of a man.

The hunters stayed until early autumn, when their
employer decided to go to New Mexico. The journey
led for a great portion of the way through a country
over which they had travelled, and which therefore was
familiar to them. After halting a brief while at the Mis-
sion of San Fernando, they arrived at Los Angeles,
which like the rest of the country as the reader knows,
belonged to Mexico. As it was apparent that the horse-
men were hunters and trappers, the authorities demanded
their written license to pursue their calling in Mexican
territory. Such was the law and the officials were war-.
ranted in making the demand, but it need not be said
that the party were compelled to admit they had nothing
of the kind in their possession.

The authorities thereupon determined to arrest the
hunters, but knowing their desperate nature, hesitated as
to the safe means of doing so. They finally hit upon a
rather ingenious, though unfair means of disarming the
white men: they began giving them «fire water” to
drink, refusing to accept pay therefor. Those who lead
lives of hardship and peril are generally fond of such
indulgence, and, though the trappers could not fail to
understand the purpose of the Mexicans, and though
they knew the disastrous consequences of giving away
to temptation, they yielded and took in their mouths the
enemy which stole away their brains.

The employer became alarmed and saw that something,






CHAPTER 1V.

An Alarming Visit—Carson’s Resources—On the Colorado and
Gila—-Capturing a Herd of Horses and Mules—The Raiders——
Turning the Tables—Caching their Peltries——Return to Santa
Fé—Carson Goes upon a Second Trapping Expedition—Hunt-
ing with an Old Mountaineer—A Visit from Crow Indians.

A wWEEK or more later, the trappers again reached the
Colorado River. They had traveled at a leisurely pace
and once more they went into camp, where they were
familiar with the country. Men leading such lives as
they, were accustomed to all kinds of surprises, but it
may be doubted whether the trappers were more amazed
in all their existence than when five hundred Indian war-
riors made their appearance and with signs of friendship
overran the camp before they could be prevented or

checked.
 The hunters did not know what to make of the pro-
ceeding, and looked to Carson for advice. He had
- already discovered that the situation was one of the
gravest danger. Despite the professions of friendship,
Kit saw that each warrior had his weapons under his
dress, where he hoped they were not noticed by the
whites. Still worse, most of the hunters were absent
visiting their traps, only Kit and a few of his companions
being in camp. The occasion was where it was neces-

23
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sary to decide at once what to do and then to do it with-
out flinching.

Among the red men was one who spoke Spanish and
to him Carson addressed himself:

“You must leave the camp at once; if you don’t do
so without a minute’s delay, we shall attack you and
each of us is sure to kill one warrior if not more.”

These brave words accompanied by such determination
of manner were in such contrast to the usual course of
the cowardly Mexicans that the Indians were taken all
aback. They could not suspect the earnestness of the
short, sturdy-framed leader, nor could they doubt that
though the Indians would be sure to overwhelm the
little band, yet they would have to pay dearly for the
privilege. It took them but a few minutes to conclude
the price was altogether too high and they drew off with-
out making a hostile demonstration against the brave
Carson and his men.

The trappers worked their way down the Colorado
until they arrived at tidewater, when they moved to the
Gila, along which they trapped until they reached the
mouth of the San Pedro. They were in sore need of
horses with which to transport their furs and peltries,
that had become numerous and bulky. While in this

neighborhood, they discovered a large herd of horses.

and mules in the possession of a few Indians. According
to the morality of the border this property was legiti-
mate prey, but in point of fact when the trappers deter-







26 LIFE OF KIT CARSON.

panic that they dashed off at full speed without giving
the least thought to their valuable property. The latter,
as a matter of course was taken charge of by the trappers
who were glad of the opportunity to chastise the cow-
ardly marauders, '

Under the circumstances, however, the animals were
of little value to the hunters, who had all they needed.
It was beyond their power to return them to their
owners, but the best were selected, several of the plump-
est killed and cured, and the rest turned loose to go
whither they chose.

The trappers continued up the Gila until near the cop-
per mines of New Mexico, where they found a party of
white men trading with the Indians. The peltries were
cached and placed in charge of their friends, while Car-
son and his companions continued on until they reached
Santa Fé. There their employer bought a license to
trade with the Indians who lived near the copper mines.
Then they went back and procuring their furs, returned
once more to Santa Fé, where they were sold for more
than twenty thousand dollars, This being equitably
divided among the hunters, furnished each a goodly sum.
Like so many sailors just ashore from a long voyage,
most of the trappers went on a prolonged carousal, which
caused their money to melt like snow in the sun. When
their pockets were empty, they had aching heads, weak
frames and only the memory of their feverish pleasures.
Kit Carson did not go through this trial unscathed.
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first glimpse had been obtained of the Indians, and the
horses that had been pushed so hard finally gave out.
They were in poor condition, and, when the company
came to a halt, showed such exhaustion that it was evi-
dent they could not be forced much further. It was
decided, therefore, to go into camp. Accordingly, they
turned the heads of their panting animals toward a piece
of woods a short distance away.

Before the shelter was reached, the trappers were
astonished to observe a column of smoke rising above the
trees. They looked in each others’ faces with a smile of
gratification : inasmuch as the trail led into the grove and
it was evident a camp fire was burning there, it followed
that they were close to the thieves whom they had fol-

lowed such a long distance.

The discovery infused new warmth into the blood of
the hunters, who were fairly a-tremble with eagerness to
attack the unsuspecting Indians, '

But all were too experienced in the ways of the wilder-
ness to allow their impatience to betray them into ahy
indiscretion. They deemed it necessary their assault
should be a surprise and they, therefore, withdrew to a

secluded place in the woods and waited for night.
This was trying to a painful degree. The weather

which had been bitterly cold during the day, grew still
colder, until the animals shivered as if with the ague,
They were carefully tied where the trees partly sheltered
them from the cutting wind and the hunters made sure
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their arms were ready. Then, when the sun went down
and darkness crept over the snowy landscape, the men
moved around so as to approach the camp from the direc-
tion opposite to that from which the Indians would
naturally look for pursuit.

When close enough to catch sight of the flames among
the trees, the hunters sank on their knees and crept noise-
lessly forward until able to gain a full view of the dusky
thieves. They were surprised at what they saw. The
savages had thrown some logs and stones together so as
to make a couple of rude forts and had divided them-
selves into two parties. It was characteristic of them
that they were holding a dance and feast in honor of the
brilliant style in which they had outwitted the trappers
forty miles away:.

The scene was quite interesting, cspecially when our
friends plainly saw their stolen animals tied near one of
the forts. The sight of their property was anything but
soothing to the wrathful trappers, who were resolved not
to go back to their own camp without taking the horses
along. _ _

But the Crows were strong in numbers, well armed and
ready to fight on the briefest notice. It would have been
an act of the greatest rashness to charge upon their camp,
while they were excited to an unusual degree by the
rejoicing in which all took a hilarious part. The whites
decided to wait several hours longer until most of their
enemies would be unconscious in slumber,
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Three of the trappers were sent to take the recaptured
animals to where the saddle horses were secured while
the others advanced directly upon the Indign camp.
They moved cautiously as was their custom-‘,énd ,y&'ere
almost upon the Crows, when one of their dogs.,gg;ve
notice of danger by a vigorous barking. On the instant,
the warriors leaped to their feet and the fight opened.
So many of the Indians were shot down and the advan-
tage was so strongly against them, that the survivors
hastily ran into the nearest fort, from which they returned
the fire of their assailants. The latter, however, had
stationed themselves behind trees, where they were safe
against the whistling bullets, and in their attack they
threw away very few shots indeed.

It began growing light in the east, and, as soon as the
Crows discovered how few composed the besieging force,
they in turn became the assailants, and rushed out of
their fort with their frightful war-whoops, but they were
met by such a destructive fire that they skurried back
again.

The second attack of the savages was so furious that the
trappers were forced to fall back, but the reserve, as it
may be called, speedily joined them, and once more
drove the Indians into their fort. Several of the whites
had been wounded though not dangerously, and both
parties having had enough of fighting, the battle ended.
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the hunters were surprised and delighted by the arrival
of more than a dozen men on their way with a complete
outfit to join the main body. Carson and his friend
were glad enough to go with them and the long journey
wvas begun. They had not gone far, when they
2xchanged shots with hostiles and there were almost
daily skirmishes with them. By sunset they had trav-
elled a long distance, and went into camp, feeling cer-
tain that though Indians had not shown themselves, they
were in the vicinity. To prevent a stampede of their
animals, the long ropes around their necks were fastened
to stakes driven deep into the earth. This arrangement
allowed them to graze over sufficient ground and opposed
an almost insuperable obstacle to the success of the dusky
thieves prowling around.

It was yet early in the evening when one of the dogs
belonging to the camp began barking. A score of causes
might have caused this but Carson believed the incite-
ment in that instance was the one most dreaded. Sev-
eral men were added to the guard and the rest lay down,
too uneasy to gain much slumber, however.

The trappers were right in their suspicion that savages
~ were near but they could not have failed to note what
precautions had been taken by the whites against sur-
prise and they withdrew without molesting them.

The party were in a beaver country, and Carson and
three of his men went up the stream some distance to
learn whether it was worth their while to set the traps,
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They had not been gone long when a party of Indians,
who were probably awaiting such an opportunity,
charged upon the camp and drove off all the loose horses.
Four of the hunters instantly saddled the swiftest of those
remaining and started in hot pursuit. So hot indeed
was the pursuit that they speedily came up with the
marauders and opened a running fight. One of the
hunters was badly wounded, while a warrior was shot

from his horse pitching headlong to the earth with a
screech of agony. The remaining ones were pressed so

hard that they were glad enough to-abandon the property
which came back to the rightful owners, probably before
an animal was able to comprehend what had taken place.

The promptness and daring of the hunters had pre-
vented a serious loss, and though one of their number
was severely hurt, his wound was not mortal. It may
be said that he suffered much but fully recovered in time.
Men with such iron constitutions and rugged frames ral-
lied from injuries that would have swept off those accus-
tomed to less stirring lives.

Having righted matters, so far as possible, the trap-
pers picketed their horses and awaited the return of
Carson and his'companions. They were much disturbed
by fears for their safety, as in truth they had good cause
to be.



CHAPTER VIL

An Unexpected Meeting—The Ambush—A Daring and Perilous
Ride—Return to Camp—Disappointments—The Beaver.

MEeANwHILE the Indians made it exceedingly lively for
Kit Carson and his three companions.

The latter had heard so much of the abundance of
beavers in a certain section that they determined to visit
it and make a thorough exploration., To do this, it was
necessary to ride over a lofty Rocky Mountain peak or
take many hours to pass around it. Very naturally they
concluded to “cut across lots,” confident of their ability
to take care of themselves, no matter what danger threat-
ened.

The ascent proved very exhausting to men and ani-
mals, for the trappers did not compel the weary beasts to
bear them up the steep slope where it tired them to force
their own way. They rested many times, but finally
accomplished the ascent and passed over into the valley
beyond. There, disappointment awaited them. The
most careful search failed to show the first sign of a '
beaver and they had their labor for their pains.

The toil of climbing the mountain peak was so severe
that the hunters concluded to take the longer route home.
Their steeds had been pushed so hard, that they were
permitted to set their own pace on the return, This nat-
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to carry him on a litter until the main camp was reached.
There he was allowed to rest and everything possible was
done to make him comfortable. When he had fully
recovered, the entire company headed for Old Park, once
famous on account of the immense numbers of beavers
found there. Disappointment, however, awaited them,
for other trappers had preceded them, and made such
thorough work that it was useless for the last arrivals to
unload and set their traps.

The party visited other sections but in every instance .
they appeared to be “a day too late for the fair:’ the
beaver runs had been worked so thoroughly by others
that it was useless for them to expect success.

*  The beaver, as the reader probably knows, aside from
its great value in producing fur and perfume, possesses a
most wonderful instinct. They live in communities and
prefer to build their houses by small clear rivers and
creeks or close to springs. Sometimes they are found on
the banks of lakes.

The dams which they construct with the skill of a pro-
fessional civil engineer, are built for the purpose of mak-
ing sure of a full supply of water at all times and seasons.
These dams are composed of stones, mud and trcc
branches, the base being ten or twelve feet in thickness
sloping gradually upward to the summit.

In building their dams, the beaver does not thrust
the ends of the stakes into the bed of the river, but lays
them down horizontally, holding them in place by piling



46 LIFE OF KIT CARSON.

mud and stones upon them. The logs which compose
the dams are mostly from six to eight inches in diameter,
though some have been found nearly two feet through.
The enormous number of such logs used may be imag-
ined perhaps, when the ponderous character of the dams
is remembered, and when it is stated that some of them
are more than an eighth of a mile wide. Every log, after
being gnawed off the proper length, is stripped of its
bark which is stored away for use as food during the
winter.

The lodges of the beavers are composed principally of
mud, moss and branches, circular in shape, the space
within being seven feet in width and about half as high.
The walls are so thick that on the outside the correspond-
ing dimensions are nearly three times as great as within.
The roof is finished off with a thick layer of mud, laid on
with wonderful smoothness and renewed every year.
The severe frosts of winter freeze the lodge into such a
solid structure that the beaver is safe against the wolver-
ine, which is unable to break through the wall, resem-
bling the adobe structures found in Mexico and the
South-west. Even the trapper who attempts to demolish
one of the structures finds it tiresome labor, even with
the help of iron implements.

The beavers excavate a ditch around their lodges too
deep to be frozen. Into this opensall their dwellings, the
door being far below the surface, so that free ingress and
egress are secured,
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The half-dozen beavers occupying a lodge arrange
their beds against the wall, each separate from the
other, while the centre of the chamber is unoccupied.
During summer they secure their stock of food by gnaw.
ing down hundreds of trees the trunks or limbs of which
are sunk and fastened in some peculiar manner to the
bottom of the stream. During the winter when the
beaver feels hungry, he dives down, brings up one of the
logs, drags it to a suitable spot and nibbles off the bark.

It is impossible fully to understand how this remarka-
ble animal does its work, for as it never toils in the day
time, it is out of the power of any one to watch its
method.

The peculiar odoriferous substance, secreted in two
glandular sacs near the root of the tail, is « castoreum,”
more generally known as «bark-stone”” among the trap-
pers. The odor is powerful and is so attractive to the
animals themselves, that the trapper has only to smear
some of it near the trap which is hidden under water.
Any beaver which catches the scent, is sure to hasten to
the spot and is almost certain to be caught in the trap.



CHAPTER VIIL

Carson and two Companions set out on a Trapping Expedition of
Their Own—They Meet With Great Success—Is Engaged by
Captain Lee—Carson’s Pursuit of an Indian Thief.

K1t Carson finally grew tired of wandering over the
country without gaining sight of a beaver. He proposed
to two of his companions that they start on a private
expedition of their own. They were as disgusted'as he
and eagerly agreed to the proposition.

The employers of the men commended the enterprise
of the little company and gave them their best wishes.
Cordial farewells were exchanged all around, and Kit and
his comrades left the camp on their perilous errand.

On this occasion, as on innumerable other ones, Car-
son showed most excellent judgment. His scheme was
to keep entirely to the streams never once venturing
upon the plains. Several advantages were likely to flow
from this course. During the summer season the moun-
tain Indians generally placed their woman and children
in charge of the old men and a few warriors and came
down from their retreats to engage in hunting bison or
in marching on the war path. Occasionally they are at
peace with the Indians of the plains, which was a bad
thing for the Mexican settlements, for they left a track of
desolation among them.
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terms with the hunters, and, riding directly among the red
men, whose lingo he understood, he asked for one of their
bravest warriors to join him in hunting down a Califor-
nia Indian that had run off with their best horses. -

Such a request coming from any other hunter would
have received little notice; but those dusky barbarians
not only knew Carson by name, but looked upon him as
the greatest white warrior they had ever seen. He could
have secured a score of braves had he wanted them, but
he desired only one—a sinewy, daring fellow whom he
knew could be relied on in any emergency. This
Indian required no more time than Carson himself to
make ready, and, shortly after Kit's arrival in the village,
he rode forth again with his faithful friend at his elbow.

It was impossible for the thief to conceal the trail of
the stolen horses and he made no attempt to do so. A
slight examination showed the pursuers that it led down
the Green River, the generél course being such that Car-
son was confident the thief was making for California—
a long distance away. } ,

As the fugitive was well mounted and all his horses
were fleet, and as he must have been quite certain he
would be pursued, he lost no time on the road. The
trail showed he was going at a full gallop, and, under the
most favorable circumstances, the chase was sure to be a
long one,



CHAPTER IX.

A Hot Pursuit—An Unexpected Calamity—Carson Continues the
Chase Alone—The Result. )

EVERYTHING now depended on speed. Not only was
the dusky thief pushing his animals to the utmost, but
Kit Carson knew he would give them little rest night or
day. He was familiar with the route to California and
the pursuit would be no child’s play. '

There could be no doubt, however, of the destination
of the red-skin, and Carson and his brave warrior were
equally persistéent with their horses. The ground flew
beneath their hoofs. Across the stretch of prairie, along
the bank of the rushing streams, around the rocks, over
mountains, through torrents, they forced their way, with
no thought of turning back or checking the speed of their
animals, Occasionally the bright eyes of the pursuers
glanced at the ground in front, when the displaced gravel
or the indentation in the soft earth showed they had not
lost the trail.

In this headlong fashion the friends galloped forward
until they had placed a full hundred miles behind them.
They were a long distance from home and camp, but in
spite of the speed of the fugitive, Carson was confident
they had gained considerably upon him. If everything
went well, they ought to catch sight of him on the mor.
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attack of two or three persons: much less from one of
the most insignificant men in the entire company.

The course of Carson illustrated another marked feat-
ure of his character—that of loyalty to his friends and
resolution in carrying through any task he undertook.
Where scarcely one man in a multitude would have
pushed forward, he advanced without hesitation. He
deliberately resolved to attack a fierce criminal who was
as fully armed as he, as daring and perfect in his knowl-
edge of woodcraft, and much his superior in strength.

Carson had proven the mettle of his steed, and he now
showed him no mercy. The trail indicated he was gain-
ing rapidly and he was anxious to force matters to an
issue before night. Among the horses the Indian was
running off, were one or two whose.endurance was less
than the others. Their tardiness moderated the pace of
the rest, and thus gave Kit a chance of lessening the dis-
tance between him and the fugitive.

At the end of the ten miles he scanned the ground in
front, but nothing was seen of the thief or his horses; but
the hoof prints were fresh and the scout knew he was
closer to him than at any time since the chase began,
The flanks of his steed shone with perspiration and froth,
but it would not do to lag now, The lips were com-
pressed and the gray eye flashed fire as before.

Ten more miles were speedily thrown behind him, and
he knew he was not far from the dusky desperado, who
doubtless was continually glancing backward in quest of
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the same shelter, Whoever should reach it first would
be the master.

The Indian had much less distance to run, and was as
fleet of foot as a deer. He bounded forward with such
tremendous strides, that while the horseman was still
some distance away, he plunged in among the trees; but
for the last few seconds the foes had approached each
other at a terrific pace, a result that was not only inevi-
table, but desirable, to the pursuer.

The very second the savage arrived on the margin of
the grove, he made a leap for the nearest tree from
behind which he meant to shoot his enemy; but in the
very act of doing so, he was smitten by his bullet. With.
out checking his animal in the slightest, Carson had
aimed and fired.

The death-screech of the savage rang out, as he leaped

in the air and tumbled prostrate to the earth, killed by
the shot that was unerring in its accuracy. The Indian

himself was so near firing his gun, that his piece was also
discharged, the ball whizzing harmlessly above the head
of his pursuer. A couple of seconds delay on the part
of Carson must have proved fatal to him, for the savage
was a good marksman, and was standing still, with such
a brief space intervening, that he could not have missed.
It is hard to conceive of any escape more narrow than
that of the daring mountaineer.
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CHAPTER XI.

On the Green River—In the Blackfoot Country—The Blackfeet—
An Unwelcome Visit—The Pursuit and Parley—Dissolution of
the Peace Congress.

THE day was drawing to a close when Carson set out
for camp, which was not reached until after dark. His
companions did not feel any special alarm over his con-
tinued absence, for the good reason that they were confi-
dent he could take care of himself, no matter in what
labyrinth of peril he might become involved.

It was too late to send for the carcase of the elk and
more than likely it had already been devoured by wolves.
. So the trappers made their breakfast on one of the
beavers found in their traps, and went into camp to await
the arrival of the main body of trappers, which Carson
was confident would come that way. Some days later
they put in an appearance, and the company proceeded
to the general rendezvous on Green River, where were
found assembled the principal trappers of the Rocky
Mountains. There were fully two hundred divided into
two camps. What a history could have been written
from the thrilling experiences of such a body of men!

They had gathered at the rendezvous to buy what sup-
plies they needed and to dispose of their peltries. It
was several weeks before the negotiations were over,
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minutes, without either party gaining advantage. Finally
the Blackfeet asked for a parley to which the trappers
assented.

In accordahce with the usual custom, one of the Indians
advanced to a point midway between the two parties and
halted. At the same time, one of the trappers went for -
ward, the rest of the whites and red men keeping their
distance and watching them.

The Blackfoot opened business by what might be
termed an apology which was no more genuine than
many made by his civilized brethren under somewhat
similar circumstances. He expressed great surprise tc -
learn that the horses belonged to their good friends the
trappers. They had supposed all along that they were
the property of the Snake Indians whom the Blackfeet
considered it their duty to despoil on every suitable occa-
sion. '

This glaring misrepresentation did not deceive the man
who was acting as spokesman for his side. By way of
reply, he asked that if such’ was the case, why had not
thel Blackfeet come forward on discovering their mistake,
" greeted their white brothers as friends and returned their
property to them.

The replies were evasive and the hunters became con-
vinced that the Indians were seeking to gain time for
some sinister purpose; but a full parley having been
agreed upon, both parties left their guns behind and





















LIFE OF KIT CARSON. 75

holding a single-barrel pistol. He was so anxious to be
on the ground in time, that he caught up the first weapon
that presented itself. ’

Almost at the same moment, Captain Shunan appeared
with his rifle. Carson observed him, and, though he
could have secured without difficulty a similar weapon,
he did not do so. He was willing to give his burly antag-
onist the advantage, if it should prove such. The other
trappers as may be supposed, watched the actions of the
two men with breathless interest. The quarrel had taken
such a course that they were convinced that one or the
other of the combatants would be killed. Captain Shu-
nan had been so loud in his boasts that he did not dare
swallow the insult, put on him by the fragile Kit Carson.
Had he done so, he would have been hooted out of camp
and probably lynched.

As for Kit, his courage was beyond suspicion. He
feared no man and was sure to acquit himself creditably
no matter in what circumstances he was placed. He
was the most popular member of the large company,
while his antagonist was the most detested; but the love
of fair play was such that no one would interfere, no mat.
ter how great the need for doing so.

The duellists, as they may be called, mounted each his
horse and circling about the plain, speedily headed toward
each other and dashed forward on a dead run, As they
approached, they reined up and halted face to face, within
arm’s lenéth.
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Looking his antagonist straight in the eye, Carson
demanded :

« Are you looking for me?”

“«No.”

“ Have you any business with me?”

“No,” growled the savage Frenchman; but, while the
words were in his mouth, brought his rifle to his shoulder,
and, pointing it at the breast of Carson, pulled the trig-
ger; but Kit expected some such treacherous act, and,
before the gun could be fired, he threw up his pistol and
discharged it as may be said, across the barrel of the
leveled weapon.

The ball broke the forearm of Captain Shunan, at the
very moment he discharged his gun. The shock diverted
the aim, so that the bullet grazed his scalp, inflicting a
trifling wound; but the combatants were so close that
the powder of the rifle scorched the face of the moun-
taineer.

Captain Shunan had been badly worsted, and was dis-
abled for weeks afterward. He accepted his fate without
complaint and was effectually cured of Lig overbearing
manner toward his associates,



CHAPTER XIIIL

On the Yellowstone—Repeated Disappointments—Carson Enters
the Employ of a Hudson Bay Trader—Poor Success—A Trying
Journey—Arrival at Fort Hall—The American Buffalo or
Bison.

WitH the approach of cool weather, preparations were
made for the fall hunt. When all was ready, the trap-
pers headed for the Yellowstone, which was reached
without mishap, and they immediately set their traps.
The country as a rule, was a good one for those valuable
animals, but the visitors were disappointed to learn
they were unusually scarce.

. When it became evident that it was useless to work on
the Yellowstone, they gathered up their traps and made
their way to the Big Horn, but, failing again, tried their
fortunes on other rivers in that vicinity with no better
results,

It was while engaged in this discouraging work that
they met a trader belonging to the Hudson Bay Com-
pany. He had been pushing operations in e{rery direc-
tion, but the stories he told were of the same general
tenor as those of the larger party. He had been as
unsuccessful in the way of trade as they had been in
catching the fur bearing animals,

The Hudson Bay trader, however, was confident he

7
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could succeed where they had failed, and he made such
liberal offers to Carson that he and several of his compan-
ions accepted them on the spot.

The first point which they visited was the Humboldt
River, from which had come reports of the abundance of
beavers. They began near the head waters of the stream,
and carefully trapped down to the Great Basin. Meeting
with only moderate success, they made their wﬁy to Big
Snake River. After remaining there a considerable time,
the party divided, the Hudson Bay trader and his friends
going northward toward Fort Walla Walla, while Carson
and the larger number set out for Fort Hall.

The journey thither was one of the most distressing
which Kit Carson ever undertook. The country through
which most of the march led is one of the most dismal
wastes on the American continent. Except in extent, a
journey across it is similar to that of the parched cara-
vans across the flaming sands of Sahara. Carson and his
companions were accustomed to all manner of priva-
tions, but more than once their endurance was tried to
the utmost point.

The trappers had gathered some nutritious roots upon
which they managed to subsist for a time, but these soon
gave out, and their situation grew desperate. When
almost famishing they bled their mules and drank the
warm current. They would have killed one of the ani.
mals, but for the fact that they could not spare it, and,
as there was no calculating how long the others would
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menageries and zo6logical gardens would scarcely suspect
the activity and power of running' possessed by them.
The body is covered with such an abundance of hair that
it looks larger than it really is, while the legs appear
smaller. But the bison not only can run swiftly, but
possesses great endurance, They will often dash at full
speed over ground so rough that the more graceful horse
will stumble,

When wounded by the hunters, a bull will sometimes
turn in desperation on his persecutor. Then, unless the
horse is well trained, serious consequences are likely to
follow. The plunging thrust of his stumpy horns per
haps rips open the steed, sending the rider flying over
the back of the furious bison, who may turn upon him
and slay him before he can escape,

This rarely happens, however, the bison being a huge,
cowardly creature which prefers to run rather than fight,

“and a hunt of the game in these days often takes the

character of wholesale butchery in which no true sports-
man would engage.
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Carson ran rapidly toward. the nearest horseman and
sprang upon the back of his animal behind him. The
steed was forced to his best and speedily joined the main
body a short distance off. It was fortunate that just at
that moment there came a lull in the furious fighting, else
Carson could scarcely have escaped so well. The runa-
way horse was pursued by one of the mountaineers who
finally cornered and brought him back to their leader.

The Blackfeet did not follow the whites, nor did the
latter return to their charge against them. Both parties
had gained a thorough taste of each other’s mettle, and
the conclusion reached was like that of two trained pugi-
lists—their strength was so nearly equal that neither
could afford to throw away his advantage by leading in
the assault.

Undoubtedly Carson and his men would have with-
drawn but for the hope that the reserves were close at
hand. The trappers had fought valiantly but not more
so than the Indians, who still possessed plenty ammuni-
tion while that of the whites was nearly exhausted. Had
they advanced and encountered the warriors again, the
latter would have swept everything before them. As it
was, the mountaineers were by no means-safe even when
acting on the defensive. If the red men should charge
upon them with their old time fierceness, it was by no
means certain they would not destroy the whites. The
fight would necessarily be of the most sanguinary nature,
but when guns and small arms were useless for lack of
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themselves, it was necessary to dislodge them before they
could be driven back. Without remaining together in a
compact mass, the trappers made for them with the
fierceness of tigers.

The result of this charge were a number of remark-
able combats. A hunter would dash at a warrior crouch-
ing behind some rock, and the two would begin dodging,
advancing, retreating, firing, striking and manceuvering
against each other. Sometimes one would succeed and
sometimes the other. The Blackfoot, finding the situa-
tion becoming too hot, would break for other cover and
probably would be shot on the run or would escape
altogether. Again, it would be the white man who
would be just a second too late in discharging his gun
and would pay the penalty with his life.

At last the Indians began falling back and the moun-
taineers, pushing them hard, they finally broke and fled
in a wild panic, leaving many dead behind them. On
the part of the trappers three had been killed and quite a
number badly wounded.
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a thousand warriors. Dr, Peters, the biographer of Car-
son, says:

«It was a sight which few white men of the American
nation have looked upon. Arrayed in their fantastic war
costume and bedaubed with paint, armed with lances,
bows and arrows, rifles, tomahawks, knives, etc, some
mounted and some on foot, they presented a wild and
fearful scene of barbaric fancy.

“Soon after their last company had reported, the
frightful war dance, peculiar to the American savages,
was enacted in sight of the trappers’ position. The bat-
tle songs and shouts which accompanied the dance
reached the ears of the whites with fearful distinctness.
Any other than hearts of oak with courage of steel would
have quailed before this terrible display of savage enmity
and ferocity. This dance, to men, well skilled in the
ways of the Indian warrior, was a sure signal that the
next day would be certain to have a fearful history for
one party or the other and doubtless for both. The odds,
most assuredly, were apparently greatly in favor of the
savage host and against the little band of hardy moun-
taineers.”





















CHAPTER XVIIL

Carson Visits his Old Home in Missouri—He Goes to St. Louis—
Voyage up the Missouri—Makes the Acquaintance of Lieu-
tenant John C. Fremont—Is engaged as a Guide for Fre.
mont’s First Expedition—The Start Westward—Various Mis-
haps—The Emigrants—The False Alarm

Kit CarsoN had left his home in Missouri when only

" now in the prime of a Vigorous young
ears since he turned his back upon his
en busy and eventful ones and now, as
vith those placed as was he, he longed
s of his childhood, and to meet and
of those of his old friends who were
ing. '
f 1842, Carson went eastward with a
:arrying goods to the States. When
issouri were reached, he bade his com-
: and made his way back to his old
ience was touching. His parents were
Iding which would ever linger in his
bled down and nearly every one whom
stranger. The cheeks of the hardy
wet with tears, and with a sigh, he
asive aus seee wwdy forever, .
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law of Fremont), several other friends, including a noted
mountaineer named Maxwell, who was employed as the
hunter of the party. Including the commander, the
entire company numbered twenty-eight.

With this party of explorers Fremont ascended the
Missouri until the mouth of the Kansas was reached,
when they disembarked and made their preparations for
the long and dangerous journey before them. The
march westward began June 10, 1842.

The course lay along the banks of the Kansas. All
the party were well armed and well mounted, excepting
eight .men, each of whom drove a cart, drawn by two
mules. These carts contained the stores, baggage and
instruments of the expedition. A number of spare
horses were taken along, so as_to provide against loss
in that respect. In addition, they had four oxen
intended to serve as a reserve in the event of provisions
running short. V

It was the custom to arouse the camp at day-break
and turn out the animals ‘o graze; breakfast followed
and the march was begun. The noon halt lasted from
one to two hours and the afternoon’s march ended a
short time before sunset. The tents were then pitched,
horses hobbled and turned out to graze, and the evening
meal prepared. When it became dark, all the animals
were brought in and picketed, the carts arranged so as
to serve as barricades and guard mounted.

An Indian guide conducted the expedition for the first
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that to which this misfortune condemned the explorers.
Carson and one of the others made such strenuous efforts
in the water that they were ill the next day, and Fremont
remained in camp for twenty-four hours with a view of
giving them time to recruit.

The journey westward progressed without any special
incident. A large party of emigrants on their way to
Oregon were several weeks in advance of the explox:ers.
Bad fortune seemed to have followed them from the
start, and numerous freshly made graves were seen. One
of the emigrants who had been peculiarly unfortunate,
came into camp with a huntér on his way home. He took
charge of the letters which the explorers desired to send
to their families.

The party soon reached the Pawnee country where
they were forced to unusual vigilance, for those Indians
have long been noted as most persistent horse thieves.
Game was abundant. Large flocks of wild turkeys were
found roosting in the trees along the streams; elk, ante.
lope and deer were plentiful, and as for bisons, they were
beyond all computation.

One day a member of the company happened to be
riding at the rear galloped up in hot haste, shouting,
«Indians!” He declared that he had seen them dis-
tinctly and counted twenty-seven. An immediate halt
was called, and Carson, leaping on one of the fleetest
horses crossed the river and galloped over the prairie.
“Mounted on a fine horse without a saddle,” says Fre-
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mont, “and scouring, bareheaded, over the prairies, Kit
was one of the finest pictures of a horseman I have ever
seen. He soon returned quite leisurely, and informed
" them that the party of twenty-seven Indians had resolved
itself into a herd of six elk who, having discovered us;
had scampered off at full speed.”
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brought for the purpose, as now the use of our toes
became necessary to a furtheradvance. I availed myself
of a sort of comb of the mountain, which stood against
the wall like a buttress, and which the wind and solar
radiation, joined to the steepness of the smooth rock,
had kept almost entirely free from snow. Up this I
made my way rapidly. Our cautious method of advanc-
ing in the outset had spared my strength; and, with the
exception of a slight disposition to headache, I felt no
remains of yesterday’s illness. In a few minutes we
reached a point where the buttress was overhanging, and
there was no other way of surrriounting the difficulty
than by passing around one side of it, which was the
face of a vertical precipice of several hundred feet.”

Parfleche is the name given to buffalo hide. The
Indian women prepare it by scraping and drying, Itis
exceedingly tough and hard, and receives its name from
the circumstance that it cannot be pierced by arrows or
spears. The entire dress of Fremont and his party, on
their ascent to the “top of America,” consisted of a blue
flannel shirt, free and open at the neck, the collar turning
down over a black silk handkerchief tied loosely, blue
cloth pantaloons, a slouched broad-brimmed hat, and
moccasins as above described. It was well adapted to
climbing, quite light, and at the same time warm, and
every way comfortable.

« Putting hands and feet in the crevices between the
blocks, I succeeded in getting over it, and when I reached
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Fort Laramie was reached in the month of Septembey,
1842. There as Kit Carson’s labors were ended, he bade
his commander and friends good-bye and started for
New Mexico. Fremont and his men reached the states
in safety and thus ended his first exploring expedition,
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enthusiasm and excitement that we all felt at the pros.
pect of an undertaking which had never before been
accomplished was a certain impression of danger, suffi-
cient to give a serious character to our conversation.
The momentary view which had been had of the lake the
day before, its -great extent and rugged islands, dimly
seen amidst the dark waters in the obscurity of the sud-
den storm, were well calculated to heighten the idea of
. undefined danger with which the lake was generally asso.
ciated.” V

« September 8—A calm, clear day, with a sunrise tem..
perature of 41°. In view of our present enterprise, a
part of the equipment of the boat had been made to consist
of three air-tight bags, about three feet long, and capable
each of containing five gallons. These had been filled
with water the night before, and were now placed in the
boat, with our blankets and instruments, consisting of a
sextant, telescope, spy-glass, thermometer, and barom-
eter.

“In the course of the morning we discovered that two
of the cylinders leaked so much as to require one man
constantly at the bellows, to keep them sufficiently full
of air to support the boat. Although we had made a
very early start, we loitered so much on the way—stop-
ping every now and then, and floating silently along, to
get a shot at a goose or a duck—that it was late in the
day when he reached the outlet. The river here divided
into several branches, filled with fluvials, and so very
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hills, and these were to form resting place to support the
animals for a night in their passage across. On our way
across, we had set on fire several broken stumps and dried
trees, to melt holes in the snow for the camp. Its gen-
eral depth was five feet; but we péssed over places
where it was twenty feet deep, as shown by the trees.

« With one party drawing sleighs loaded with baggage,
I advanced to-day about four miles along the trail, and
encamped at the first grassy spot, where we expected to
bring our horses. Mr. Fitzpatrick, with another party,
remained behind, to form an intermediate station between
us and the animals.

« Putting on our snow-shoes, we spent the afternoon in
exploring a road ahead. The glare of the snow, com-
bined with great fatigue, had rendered many of the peo-
ple nearly blind; but we were fortunate in having some
black silk handkerchiefs, which, worn as veils, very much
relieved the eye. :

“In the evening I received a message from Mr. Fitz-
patrick, acqainting me with the utter failure of his
attempt to get our mules and horses over the snow—the
half-hidden trail had proved entirely too slight to support
them, and they had broken through, and were plunging
about or lying half buried in snow. He was occupied in
endeavoring to get them back to his camp; and in the
mean time sent to me for further instructions. I wrote to
him to send the animals immediately back to their old
pastures; and, after having made mauls and shovels, turn









LIFE OF KIT CARSON. 157

the blue sky. Passing along a ridge which commanded
the lake on our right, of which we began to discover an
outlet through a chasm on the west, we passed over
alternating open ground and hard crusted snow-fields
which supported the animals, and encamped on the ridge
after a journey of six miles. The grass was better than
we had yet seen, and we were encamped in a clump of
trees, twanty or thirty feet high, resembling white pine.”



CHAPTER XXIV.

Continuation of Fremont's Account of the Passage Through the
Mountains.

« WE had hard and doubtful labor yet before us, as the
snow appeared to be heavier where the timber began
further down, with few open spots. Ascending a height,
we traced out the best line we could discover for the next
day’s march, and had at least the consolation to see that
the mountain descended rapidly. The day had been one
of April; gusty, with a few occasional flakes of snow;
which, in the afternoon enveloped the upper mountains
in clouds. We watched them anxiously, as now we
dreaded a snow storm. Shortly afterwards we heard the
roll of thunder, and looking toward the valley, found it
all enveloped in a thunder-storm. For us, as connected
with the idea of summer, it had a singular charm; and
we watched its progress with excited feelings until nearly
sunset, when the sky cleared off brightly, and we saw a
shining line of water directing its course towards another,
a broader and larger sheet. We knew that these could
be no other than the Sacramento and the bay of San
Francisco; but, after our long wandering in rugged
mountains, where so frequently we had met with disap-
pointments, and where the crossing of every ridge dis-
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“ Near night fall we descended into the steep ravine of
a handsome creek thirty feet wide, and I was engaged in
getting the horses up the opposite hill, when I heard a
shout from Carson, who had gone ahead a few hun-
dred yards—¢Life yet,’ said he, as he came up, ¢ life yet;
1 have found a hillside sprinkled with grass enough for
the night” We drove along our horses, and encamped
at the place about dark, and there was just room enough
to make a place for shelter on the edge of the stream.
Three horses were lost to-day—Proveau; a fine young
horse from the Columbia, belonging to Charles Towns ;
and another Indian horse which carried our cooking
utensils ; the two former gave out, and the latter strayed
off into the woods as we reached the camp : and Derosier
knowing my attachment to Proveau, volunteered to go
and bring him in.

«“Carson and I climbed one of the nearest mountains;
the forest land still extended ahead, and the valley
appeared as far as ever. The pack horse was found near
the camp, but Derosier did not get in.

«We began to be uneasy at Derosier’s absence, fear-’
ing he might have been bewildered in the woods.
Charles Towns, who had not yet recovered his mind,
went to swim in the river, as if it was summer, and the
stream placid, when it was a cold mountain torrent foam-
ing among the rocks. We were happy to see Derosier
appear in the evening. He came in, and sitting down by
the fire, began to tell us where he had been. He
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were volunteers; and to the successful man was promised
a pair -of pistols—not as a reward, but as a token of
gratitude for a service which would free us all from much
anxiety.”

At the end of four days, Mr. Preuss surprised. and
delighted his friends by walking into camp. He had
lived on roots and acorns and was in the last stages of
exhaustion.

Shortly the advance party reached Sutter’s Fort where
they received the most hospitable treatment. All their
wants were abundantly supplied, and provisions were sent
back to Fitzpatrick and his party.



CHAPTER XXV.

The Start Homeward—The Visitors in Camp and Their Story—
Carson and Godey Start to the Rescue—Trailing the Enemy by -
Night—In Camp—The Attack—An Amazing Success—The
Return.

FrEMONT and his command remained at Sutter’s Fort
about a month, when their preparations were completed
for their return to the States, They journeyed leisurely
up the valley of the San Joaquin, crossing over the Sierra
Nevada and Coast Range by means of an easily travelled
pass. The latter chain was followed until they came
upon the Spanish trail, along which they passed to the
Mohave River. Where the Trail diverges from that
stream, Carson became involved in a characteristic adven-
ture.

While in camp, two Mexicans, a man and a boy rode
up and told a sad story. They belonged to a party of

Mexican traders from New Mexico. Six of them,
including two women who acted as cooks were left in
charge of a band of horses while the rest were away,
engaged in barter. When endeavoring to find better
grazing for their animals and while the man and boy were
on guard, they were attacked by a band of thirty
Indians.

The warriors were after the horses and their first dem-
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But when this point was reached, Carson expressed
himself as not sntisfied: they had not ascertained the fate
of the captives and they now proceeded to do so.

In the camp of the Mexicans were found the mangled
bodies of the two men. These were buried by Carson
and Godey who made search for the women, Though
nothing of them was discovered, it was afterwards learned
that they, too, had been killed. Having done all that was
possible, Carson and Godey made their way back to
Fremont’s camp, where the stolen property was turned.
over to the Mexicans, the daring mountaineers refusing
to accept the slightest payment for their extraordinary
services.
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made, an express messenger galloped up and handed
Carson a letter. )

The contents were of an important character. Captain
Fremont had written to notify Kit that he had started on
his third exploring expedition, and, inasmuch as the
mountaineer had given his promise months before, that

in the event of doing so, he (Carson) would serve again as
. guide, Fremont reminded him that he should hold him to
his pledge and would expect to mect him at Bent’s Fort
on his arrival there.

It was a considerable pecuniary sacrifice for Carson to
keep his promise, but he never failed to do so, when it
was not absolutely impossible. Besides, it is fair to pre-
‘sume that the old life could never lose its charm for one
of his disposition, and, contrasted with the hum-drum
existence of a farmer, he could not have been much
grieved over the reception of the message. But it must
be stated that both Owens and Carson sold out at much
loss, and, putting their affairs in the best shape possible,
bade families and friends good-bye, mounted their horses
and set out for Bent’s Fort which was safely reached some
days later. ’

There they were warmly welcomed by Fremont, who had
entered upon his third exploring expedition, the last under
the authority of the United States government, though
two others were afterwards undertaken on his own respon-
sibility. As was to be supposed, Fremont taking lessons
from his previous experiences, was much better equipped
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a desire as he to do so. They felt a mutual trust and
confidence impossible under other circumstances.

Some seventy miles away, a mountain peak held out
the promise of wood and water. Four men under the
guidance of an Indian, were sent forward to explore the
place, and, in the event of finding water, they were
instructed to apprise the watchful commander by means
of the smoke from a camp fire,

When the second day closed without sight of the
signal, Fremont became so uneasy that he moved for-
ward with the rest of the party and travelled all night.
At daylight, one of the smaller party approached them.
He said that running water and grass existed at the
mountains, but their Indian guide was wholly ignorant of
the country. This was good news and the next day the
party reached the stream. »

Shortly after, the expedition was divided into two par-
ties, Walker (of whom mention has been made), taking
charge of the larger while Fremont led the smaller. It
was the purpose of Walker to pass around to. the foot of
the Sierra Nevada, by a route with which he was fami-
liar, while Fremont with Carson and less than a dozen
men, among whom were several Delaware Indians, headed
straight across the desert.

While advancing over this arid tract, they detected a

. volume of smoke rising from a ravine. Cautiously

approaching, they discovered an Indian warrior perfectly
nude, standing by a fire and watching an earthen pot in
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when a number of plainly marked trails were observed
showing they were in the vicinity of some of the most
notorious horse thieves in the world. They were daring
and skilful, went long distances, plundered ranches and
hastened to the mountains with their booty. The exas-
~ perated Californians often organized and went in pursuit,
but it was rare they overtook the dusky thieves, and
when they succeeded in doing so, were invariably
defeated.

This sort of people were undesirable neighbors, and
Fremont sent forward two Delawares and two moun-
taineers to make an investigation. They had not gone
far, when the company following them, found the signs
so threatening that they were alarmed for the scouts. A
short distance further they came upon such an excellent
camping site that they decided to halt for the night.
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shot him dead. By this time the alarm was general and
the assailants fled.

There was good reason to believe that the Klamath
Indians had set the snare for Lieutenant Gillespie and his
escort, As it was, the wonder was that Fremont's com-
mand did not suffer to a greater extent; for having no
sentinels on duty, the warriors might have perfected their
schemes in security and killed a large number. o

The Indian who drove five arrows into the left breast
of the Delaware, three of which pierced his heart, was
the leader of the attacking party. He had an English
half-axe slung to his wrist by a cord, and forty arrows
were left in his quiver. Carson pronounced them the
most beautiful and warlike missiles he had ever seen.

As may be supposed the explorers “slept on their
arms” for the rest of the night, but the assailants had
fled. ’

They had killed three of the explorers, besides wound-
ing another of the Delawares, who took characteristic
revenge by scalping’ the leader that had been left where
he fell. The dead were given the best burial possible.
As illustrating the ingratitude and perfidy of these red
men, it may be stated that it was only a few days before
that they had visited Fremont's camp, and, though pro-
visions were very scarce, they had been given consider-
able food, besides tobacco and a number of presents.
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Because of the war with Mexico, Fremont decided to
return to California. On his way thither, the Tlamath
Indians continually dogged them and a number of col-
lisions followed, though none was of particular moment.
After suffering many hardships, Lawson’s Fort was
reached and several days were spent in hunting, while
‘Fremont awaited instructions as to the course he was to
take in the war then going on between the United States
and Mexico.

As the days went by without bringing him any des-
patches, he wearied of inactivity and decided to assume
the aggressive. Accordingly he sent a force to a Mexi-
can military post known as Sonoma, which with little
trouble was taken.

Fremont sent out a couple of messengers to inform the
American settlers of what had taken place, but the mes. .
sengers fell into the hands of General Castro who put
both to death, 4

General Castro sent one of his captains, with quite a
force to destroy the Americans, but the officer changed
his mind when he found himself in the neighborhood of
the detested invaders, Fremont pursued him for nearly
a week, and captured much of his stock and property,
but the Mexican was so skilful in retreating that he could
not be brought to bay and Fremont returned to Sonoma.

The little force under Fremont now became the rallying
point for the American settlers, and before long the Cap-
tain had several hundred under his command. Leaving












190 LIFE OF KIT CARSON.

troops under the command of General S. W. Kearney,
who was highly pleased to meet Carson. ,

The detachment was a strong one and was on its way
to operate in California. After that officer had obtained
all the important news Carson had to give, he decided to
send the despatches to Washington by another, while he
employed the mountaineer to guide him back.

This delicate duty was executed with such admirable
skill that General Kearney commended Carson in the
highest terms. So rapidly did they move that California
was entered early in December, and they were approach-
ing San Diego, when the scouts brought news that a
large party of Mexicans were intrenched a short distance.
ahead with the intention of disputing their advance.
Fifteen men under Carson were sent forward to drive
in the outposts and capture such loose animals as could
be found.

A fierce fight followed, the Mexicans showing far more
daring and skill than was expected. General Kearney
was compelled to send two companies of dra'goons and
twenty-five California volunteers to charge the enemy.
Carson was in the front column, and was riding at high
speed, when his horse stumbled, throwing him so violently
as to shatter the stock of his gun. He lay partly stunned
but speedily recovering, he caught up the rifle of a dead
dragoon and rushed into the fight. Though the Mexi-
cans were finally driven out, they inflicted frightful loss
on the Americans. Nearly every man who was in the
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front column, where Carson was riding when his horse
threw him, was killed by the deadly bullets of the
enemy.

The Mexicans soon rallied and attacked the Americans
with such fierceness that the advance guard was driven
back and forced to act on the defensive. No soldiers
could have fought with greater gallantry than did the
assailants. Before the two mountain howitzers could be
unlimbered,'alrhost every man around them was shot
down. Then the Mexicans charged forward, lassoed the
horses, captured one of the guns and turned it on the
Americans. From some cause or other it could not be
discharged. Finally, the Americans took refuge among
the rocks, where they were surrounded by three or four
times their number, seemingly with the choice of two
courses before them—to surrender or starve to death.



CHAPTER XXIX.

Daring Exploit of Kit Carson and Lieutenant Beale—General
Kearney Saved.

THE situation of General Kearney and his men could
not have been more desperate. The only subsistence
they had were their mules, and the water was insufficient
to meet their wants. They were completely surrounded
by the brave California Mexicans. They might exist for
a time on the bodies of their animals, but they must
perish without water,

General Kearney called his friends together during
the afternoon to consult as to whether any possible means
of escape was before them. He could see none. He hagd
sent three scouts to Commodore Stockton at San Diego,
asking for immediate help, but the three were captured -
by the Mexicans on their return. Kearney had succeeded
in exchanging a Mexican lieutenant, whom he held pris-
oner, for one of the scouts, but nothing was gained thereby.
The messenger reported that they had been unable to
reach San Diego, and Commodore Stockton, therefore,
was in ignorance of the peril of his countrymen not far
distant. .

When every one expressed himself as unable to see the
first ray of hope, Carson in his deliberate, modest way
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hurried on with the same elastic eagerness they felt at
the beginning.

In a short while they were challenged by sentinels,
and making known their mission, were taken before
Commodore Stockton. That officer, with his usual
promptness, sent a force of nearly two hundred men to
the relief of General Kearney. They took with them a
piece of ordnance which for want of horses the men
“themselves were forced to draw. .

They advanced by forced marches to the endangered
Americans, Scarcely pausing night or day, until in sight of
the Mexicans, who considering discretion the better part
of valor, withdrew without exchanging a shot with the
naval brigade.

As may be supposed, the feet of Carson and Beale
were in a frightful condition, when they reached San
Diego. The mountaineer, on that account, did not
return with the reinforcements, but he described the
course and location so minutely that no difficulty was

experienced by the relieving force.
Lieutenant Beale was a man of sturdy frame, accus-

tomed to roughing it on the frontier, but the sufferings
he underwent on that eventful night were such that he
felt the effects for years afterward.
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further; but his reply, as given by Dr. Peters, is so
admirable that we quote it: . _

«] was entrusted with these despatches, having been
chosen in California, from whence I come, as the most
competent person to take them through safely. I would
try to fulfill this duty even if I knew it would cost me
my life. It matters not to rﬁe, while I am performing
this service for my country, whether I hold the rank of
lieutenant in the United States Army or am known
merely as an experienced mountaineer. I have gained
some little honor and credit for the manner in which I
have always conducted myself when detailed on any
special and important business, and I would on no
account now wish to forfeit the good opinion formed of
me by a majority of my countrymen because the United
States Senate did not deem it proper to confer on me an
appointment which I never solicited, and one which, had
it been confirmed, I would have resigned at the termina-
tion of the war.”

Having determined to perform his duty, he made care-
ful inquiries as to the state of feeling among the Indians
through whose country the trail led. The reports were
of the most alarming character: the Comanches were on
the war path with a vengeance. They were swarming all
along the old Santa Fé Trail, on the watch for parties
whom they could overwhelm and destroy.

Such being the case, Carson resorted to the bold arti-
fice of making a trail of his own. He reduced his escort
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to ten experienced mountaineers and then struck out
upon his new route. He rode northward from Taos
until within a region rarely visited by hostiles, whén he
changed his course by the compass several times. By
this means, he reached Fort Kearney on the Platte and
finally arrived at Fort Leavenworth, Not only had he
avoided all trouble with Indians, but by following the
new route, had found abundance of game so that the
entire trip was but little more than a pleasure excursion.

All danger was over at Fort Leavenworth, where he
parted from his escort and went alone to Washington,
Previous to this, the war with Mexico had ended, the
treaty of peace having been signed February 2, 1848, and
proclaimed on the 4th of July following,

Carson tarried in Washington only long enough to
deliver his despatches to the proper authorities, when he
turned about and made his way to Taos, New Mexico,
where he joined once more his family and friends.
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rei:ained until February, when, learning that a large
force of Indians were congregated on the Arkansas, with '
a number of Mexican captives, he went thither intending
to retake them by force, if they could not be secured by
peaceable means. He had two companies of dragoons,
and as before, engagzd Carson as guide.

When he reached the Arkansas, he found himself con-
fronted by two thousand Indians who had gathered to
meet their agent and probably to consult as to their future
movements. The agent was present and was a man of
practical sense and experience. He told Colonel Beale
that it would never do to demand the prisoners, for the
Indians were in ugly temper and if aroused, would mas-
sacre the whole command. Colonel Beale himself was
resentful, and very much disposéd to give the red men
battle, but he suffered himself to be dissuaded from carry-
ing out his original purpose. :

When Carson returned once more to Taos, he reﬂected
that he was approaching middle life, and as he now had
quite a‘ family, he was anxious to provide something for
them. Though he had rendered services beyond value
to the United States government, and to different individ-
uals, he had not reccived enough compensation to place
them above want should he become disabled. About this
time, his old friend, Maxwell, proposed that they should
build a ranch in a beautiful valley some distance north of
Taos. The site was a most charming one, though it was
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States to Santa Fé&. He was accompanied -by a small
escort and the wagon train carrying his goods., When
he believed all danger past, he hurried forward with his
family, who were becoming tired of the journey.

At a point where there was no suspicion of danger,
the Apaches fired upon the carriage, killing €very one
who accompanied it, including the merchant himself,
The wife and child were made prisoneré and carried
away, Shortly after the little one was tomahawked and
thrown into the river,

When news of the outrage reached New Mexico, a
party was hastily organized and started out in the hope
of saving the woman and punishing the wretches who
had committed the murders. When Carson learned of
what was contemplated, he offered his services. They
were accepted, but much to the surprise of his friends,
he was given an inferior position. It was characteristic
of the splendid scout that he did not show by word or
look that he felt the slightest resentment on account of
the slight.

With a less skilful leader than himself, Carson galloped
with the company to the scene of the murder. The
sight was frightfully suggestive : pieces of harness, band
boxes, trunks, strips of blood-stained clothing, and frag-
ments of the carriage attested the untamable ferocity of
the Apaches who had swoopced down on the doomed
party like a cyclone. '

From that point the trail was taken and the infuriated






z3D LIFE OF KIT CARSON.

the Indians which struck the leader in the breast and
rendered him senseless. As soon as he recovered, he
ordered his men to make the attack and leave him to
himself.

He was obeyed, but the delay was fatal. On charging
into the camp they were able to kill only one warrior.
The body of the woman was found stiil warm, showing
that she had been slain only a brief while before.

All those acquainted with the particulars of this sad
affair agreed that had the advice of Carson been followed
the poor lady might have been saved.
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such a crime as was contemplated; I cannot think of
accepting anything of the kind you name.”

The gentlemen, however, could not forget that under
heaven, they owed their lives to Kit Carson. The follow-
ing spring a couple of splendid revolvers arrived at the
mountaineer’s ranche addressed to him. Beautifully
engraved on them were a few sentences expressive of the
feelings of the donors and the special occasion which
called forth the gift.

It is easy to understand how much more acceptable
such an acknowledgement was to Kit Carson than any
sum of money could have been.

Fox was lodged in jail, but though there was no doubt
of his guilt in the minds of every one, yet the meditated
crime was so difficult to establish that ultimately he was
set free.
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ter, the Cheyennes could overcome the party in the space
of a few minutes.

It was in such crises as these that the remarkable fer-
tility of resources possessed by Kit Carson displayed
themselves. He seemed to perceive by intuition the
wisest course to adopt and that perception came to him
the instant the demand for it appcared.

Rising to his feet and grasping his weapons, he strode
to the middle of the group and astounded them by begin-
ning his address in their native tongue. He reminded
them that that was proof he comprehended every word
uttered by them. He spoke as if grieved by their
course, for he insisted he had never wronged any onc of
their tribe, but on the contrary had been their friend.
He then commanded them to leave the camp without
delay or they would be riddled with bullets.

Carson’s blue eyes flashed and his face was like a thun-
der cloud. It was the Cheyennes who were surprised
and they could but obey orders, though from their man-
ner, it was clear the trouble was not yet ended. They
withdrew and went into council, while Carson and his
friends pushed rapidly forward.

The peril in which this little command was placcd
could not be overestimated. There were not twenty
men all told and except two or three, were Mexicans
who in no respect were the superiors if indeed they were
the equals of the Cheyennes. Had Carson been absent a
score of warriors could have charged into camp and slain
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hitched to the wagons and urged forward again to the
fullest extent of their ability.

Some hours later, several Cheyenne horsemen were
seen riding rapidly toward them. When a hundred
yards distant, Carson compelled them to halt. Then he
allowed them to come closer and told them he had lost
patience with their annoyances, and the night before
had sent an express to Rayado (where his ranche was
built), asking the troops to see that the persecution was
stopped. Should it so happen that the soldiers came and
found the party massacred, they would take the trail of
the Cheyennes and punish them for what they had done,

The cunning Indians, before accepting the statement of
the leader, said they would examine the prairie for the
trail of the messenger, Carson assisted them in the search,
and it did not take long to find the moccasin tracks.
A brief scrutiny also satisfied the warriors he had started
so many hours before, that it was useless to try to over-
take him. _ :

The result was the attack and massacre were not made,
and, though the assistance which was asked was sent, yet
it was not needed. One of the two experienced
mountaineers with Carson on that eventful journey,
declared afterward, that had any other living man than
he been at the head of the party not one would have
escaped. The achievement certainly ranks among the
most extraordinary of the many performed by a most
extraordinary man.
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Carson had not wrought very long on his ranche, when
he learned of the scarcity and high prices of sheep in
California. He at once set about collecting several
thousand, hired a number of men and drove the herd to
Fort Laramie: thence he made his way by the old
‘emigrant trail to California where he disposed of the sheep
at prices which brought him a profit of several thousand
dollars,

While in San Francisco, he visited a prominent
restaurant where he ordered a good substantial dinner for
six persons. When it was ready he surveyed it for a
moment with satisfaction, and, seating himself at the
table, disposed of it all. His journey across the plains
had given him a somewhat vigorous appetite.
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“You aint likely to be sick again,” plead Maxwell;
“and, if you are, it don’t last long. You'll save two or
three weeks in time and enjoy yourself much more.”

But it was no use: Carson said he never would venture
upon salt water again, and he would rather ride a thousand
miles on the back of a mule than to sail a hundred in a
ship. Accordingly, the party separated for the time and
Maxwell took steamer to Los Angeles, where he arrived
fully two. weeks in advance of Carson, who rode into the
quaint old town, on the back of a somewhat antiquated
mule.

They were soon ready for their long ride, when they
struck a leisurely pace and all went well until they reached
the Gila. There they entered a region which had been
visited by one of those droughts which continue some-
times for many months. The grass was so dry and
parched that it contained scarcely any nourishment, and
the friendly Pimos told them if they pushed on their ani-
mals were sure to die of starvation. It was impossible
to doubt these statements and Carson therefore proposed
a new route, which though very rough and difficult in
some places, would furnish all the forage that was
required,

The course led them along the Gila to the mouth of
the San Pedro, and finally with little dii’ﬁculty they
reached the copper mines of New Mexico. Shortly after
Carson encountered the Mormon delegate to Congress.
During the exchange of courtesies, the gentleman con-
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gathering around, overwhelmed him with congratula
tions.

The Agent insisted that they should prove their sin-
cerity by pledging to follow the line of conduct he had
lain down, and they did so with such readiness that =
superficial observer would have declared the mission a
complete success. .

But Kit Carson thought otherwise. He knew the
inherent treachery of the aboriginal nature, and his esti-
mate of Apache loyalty was the true one. The most
that he was warranted in feeling was the hope that those
furious warriors would be less aggressive than had been
their custom. Though they had expressed a willingness
to make any agreement which he might propose, yet it
was their very v:/illingness to do so which caused his dis-
trust. Had they been more argumentative and more
tenacious of their rights, their sincerity might have been
credited.

The Agent could have secured their consent almost to
any agreement, but the sagacious official asked as little
as he could.

“And I don't believe they mean to keep even tkar
agreement,” he muttered, as he bade the effusive
sachems and warriors good-bye and made his way back
to Taos.
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Apaches. He was not treated very gently and watching
his opportunity, he made his escape. It was afterwards
Jearned that the warrior was a Utah, with whom the white
men were ‘at peace. .

The Utahs were of a war-like nature and Colonel
Cook was apprehensive they would use the occurrence as
a pretext for joining the Apaches in theirattack.upon the
settlers. He therefore sent Carson to the headquarters
of his agency to dowhat he could to explain the matter
and make all the reparation in his power.

As soon as he arrived at Taos, Carson sent a messenger
with a request that the Utah chiefs would come and have
a talk with him. They were always glad to meet Father
Kit, face to face. The agent told how the mistake was
made, expressed the regret of himself and Colonel Cook
and ended by restoring the property and by distributing
a few presents among the chiefs. The business was

. managed with such tact that the sachems expressed
themselves perfectly satisfied and their affection and
admiration for Father Kit became greater than before.

Colonel Cook was unwilling to return without striking
a more effective blow against the Apaches. Pausing
only long enough, therefore, to rest and recruit his men
and horses, he resumed the hunt. He had not gone far,
when he struck another trail which was followed with
great vigor ; but before anything of the Indians could be
discovered, it began snowing. In a few minutes, the
flakes were eddying all around them, the wind blowing
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Major Carleton, of the First Regiment of United States
Dragoons. He engaged Kit Carson to act as his guide.

The force marched northward about a hundred miles
to Fort Massachusetts, where all the arrangements were
completed. The party was divided, the spies under
Captain Quinn being sent to examine the country on the
west side of the White Mountains, while the Major
decided to inspect the territory to the eastward of the
range.

Captain Quinn with his skilful trailers moved up the
San Luis Valley until he reached the famous Mosco Pass,
which was often used by the Apaches when hard pressed.
They were perfectly familiar with all its diverse and
peculiar windings, and, when they once dashed in
among the rocks, they felt safe against any and all
pursuers,

Making their way through this pass, Captain Quinn
and his scouts reached Wet Mountain ValleS', where he
had promised to meet and report to his superior officer.
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he has nipped at those high, dry weeds, which horses
seldom eat. The fissure of the left fore foot left also its
track, and the depth of the indentation shows the degree
of his lameness; and his tracks show he was here this
morning, when the snow was hard with frost.

« At another place we came across an Indian track, and
he said, ‘It is an old Yankton, who came across the
Missouri last evening to look at his traps. In coming -
over he carried in his right hand a trap, and in his left a
lasso to catch a pony which he had lost. He returned
without finding the horse, but had caught in the trap he
had out a prairie wolf, which he carried home on his
back and a bundle of kini-kinic wood in his right hand.’
Then, he gave his reasons: ‘I know he is old, by the
impression his gait has made and a Yankton by that of
his moccasin. He is from the other side of the river, as
there are no Yanktons on this side. The trap he carried
struck the snow now and then, and in same manner as
when he came, shows that he did not find his pony. A
drop of blood in the centre of his tracks shows that he
carried the wolf on his back, and the bundle of kini-kinic
wood he used for a staff for support, and catching a wolf,
shows that he had traps out’ But I asked, ‘how do
you know it is wolf; why not a fox, or a coyotte, or even
a deer?’ Said he: ¢If it had been a fox, or coyotte or
any other small game he would have slipped the head of
the animal in his waist-belt, and so carried it by his side,
and not on his shoulders. Deer are not caught by traps
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said, ¢ Well, here is an old elk track. Let us get off our
horses and follow it. We followed it but a few rods,
when he said, it was exactly a month old, and made at
2 o'clock in the afternoon.! This he knew, as then we
had our last rain, and at the hour named the ground was
softer than at any other time. The track before us was -
then made. He broke up here and there clusters of
grass that lay in the path of the track, and showed me
the dry ends of some, the stumps of -others, and by
numerous other similar items accounted for many cir-
cumstances that astonished me. We followed the trail
over a milee. Now and then we saw that a wolf, a fox,
and other animals had practised their trailing instincts on
the elk’s tracks. Here and there, he would show me
where a snake, a rat, and a prairie dog had crossed the
track. Nothing had followed or crossed the track that
the quick eye of Daloria did not detect. He gave an
account of the habits of all the animals that had left their
footprints on the track, also of the state of the weather
since the elk passed, and the effect of sunshine, winds,
aridity, sand storms, and other influences that had a bear-
. ing on these tracks.”
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the gloom. The soldiers were cruel enough to fire upon
the party, but in the darkness only one was killed.

Dr. Peters states that on the morning of the day when
the Apache encampment was discovered Kit Carson,
after diligently studying the trail, rode up to Major Carle-
ton and told him that if no accident intervened, the
Indians would be overtaken at two o’clock in the afternoon.
The officer smiled and said if the Agent proved a genu.
ine prophet, he would present him with the finest hat
that could be bought in the United States.

The pursuit continued for hours, and, when the watches
in the company showed that it was two o’clock, Carson
triumphantly pointed to the mountain peak, far in advance
where the Indian encampment was in plain sight. He

"had hit the truth with mathematical exactness.

Major Carleton kept his promise. To procure such a
hat as he felt he had earned, required several months;
but one day the Indian Agent at Taos received a superb
piece of head gear within which was the following inscrip-
tion:

AT 2 O'CLOCK.
KIT CARSON,
FROM

MAJOR CARLETON,
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the greatest hurry for their lives. They brought into
Denver one squaw and her half dozen children as
prisoners. The little barbarians, when the other
youngsters came too near or molested them, would fight
like young wild cats. The intention of the captors, as I
learned, was to torture the squaw and her children to
death. Before the arrangements were completed, Kit
Carson rode to the spot and dismounted. He had a brief,
earnest talk with the warriors. He did not mean to
permit the cruel death that was contemplated, but instead
of demanding the surrender of the captives, he ransomed
them all, paying ten dollars a piece After they were
given up, he made sure that they were returned to their
tribe in the mountains.”

This anecdote may serve as an illustration of scores of
similar duties in which the agent was engaged. It was
during the same year that Carson received an injury
which was the cause of his death. He was descending a
mountain, so steep that he led his horse by a lariat,
intending, if the animal fell, to let go of it in time to pre-
vent being injured. The steed did fall and though
Carson threw the lariat from him, he was caught by it,
dragged some distance and severely injured.

When the late Civil War broke out and most of our troops .
were withdrawn from the mountains and plains, Carson
applied to President Lincoln for permission to raise a
regiment of volunteers in New Mexico, for the purpose
of protecting our settlements there. Permission was
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given, the regiment raised and the famous mountaineer
did good scrvice with his. soldiers, On one occasion he
took 9,000 Navajo prisoners with less than 600 men.

At the close of the war, he was ordered to Fort
Garland, where he assumed command of a large region
He was Brevet Brigadier-General and retained command
oi a battalion of New Mexico volunteers.

Carson did not suffer immediately from his injury but
he found in time that a grave internal disturbance had
been caused by his fall. In the spring of 1868, he
accompained a party of Ute Indians to Washington. He
was then failing fast and consulted a number of leading
physicians and surgeons, His discase was aneurism of
the aorta which progressed fast. When his end was
nigh, his wife suddenly died, leaving seven children, the
youngest only a few weeks old. His affliction had a very
depressing effect on Carson, who expired May 23, 1868.



CHAPTER XXXVIIL

Letter from General W. T. Sherman, and from General J. F.
Rusling.

IN closing the life of Kit Carson, it will be appropriate
to add two letters, which were furnished at our request:

912 GARRISON AVENUE,
St. Louts, Mo., June 25, 1884.

« Kit Carson first came into public notice by Fremont's
Reports of the Exploration of the Great West about
1842-3. You will find mention of Kit Carson in my
memoirs, vol. I, p. 46, 47, as bringing to us the first
overland mail to California in his saddle-bags. I saw but
little of him afterwards till after the Civil War, when, in
1866, I was the Lieutenant-General, commanding the
Military Division of the Missouri, with headquarters in St.
Louis, and made a tour of my command, including what
are now Wyoming, Colorado and New Mexico. Reach.
ing Fort Garland, New Mexico, in September or October,
1866, I found it garrisoned by some companies of New
Mexico Volunteers, of which Carson was Colonel or
commanding officer. I stayed with him some days, during
which we had a sort of council with the Ute Indians, of
which the chief Ouray was the principal feature, and over
whom Carson exercised a powerful influence,
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educate him,” Accordingly, some time about the spring
of 1868, there came to my house, in St. Louis, a stout
boy with a revolver, Life of Kit Carson by Dr. Peters,
(United States Army, about $40 in money, and a letter)
from Boggs, saying that in compliance with the request
of Kit Carson, on his death bed, he had sent William
Carson to me. Allowing him a few days of vacation with
my own children, I sent him to the college at South Bend,
Ind, with a letter of explanation, and making myself
responsible for his expenses. He was regularly entered
in one of the classes, and reported to me ;egularly. I
found the “ Scholarship” amounted to what is known as
“tuition,” but for three years I paid all his expenses of
board, clothing, books, &c., amounting to -about $300 a
year, At the end of that time, the Priest reported to me
that Carson was a good-natured boy, willing enough, but
that he had no taste or appetite for learning. His letters
to me confirmed this conclusion, as he could not possibly
spell. After reflection, I concluded to send him to Fort
Leavenworth, Kansas, to the care of General Langdon
C. Easton, United States Quartermaster, with instructions
to employ him in some capacity in which he could earn
his board and clothing, and to get some officer of the
garrison to teach him just what was necessary for a
Lieutenant of Cavalry. Lieutenant Beard, adjutant of
the Fifth Infantry did this. He (William Carson) was
employed, as a “ Messenger,” and, as he approached his
twenty-first year, under the tuition of Lieutenant Beard,
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or of William, who for four years was a sort of ward to
me.
«Since the building of railroads in that region, the

whole character of its population is changed, and were
Kit Carson to arise from his grave, he could not find a

buffalo, elk or deer, where he used to see millions. He
could not even recognize the country with which he used
to be so familiar, or find his own children, whom he
loved, and for whose welfare, he felt so solicitious in his
later days.

«Kit Carson was a good type of aclass of men most
useful in their day, but now as antiquated as Jason of the
Golden Fleece, Ulysses of Troy, the Chevalier La Salle
of the Lakes, Daniel Boone of Kentucky, Irvin Bridger
and Jim Beckwith of the Rockies, all belonging to the
dead past. Yours Truly,

W. T. SHERMAN."”

« TRENTON, N. J,, June 23, 1884.

«In accordance with your request to give my recol-
lections of Kit Carson, I would say, that I met and spent
several days with him in September, 1866, at and near
Fort Garland, Colorado, on the head-waters of the Rio
Grande. I was then Brevet Brigadier-General and
Inspector United States Volunteers, on a tour of inspec-
tion of the military depots and posts in that region and
across to the Pacific. General Sherman happened there
at the same time, on like duty as to his Military Divis-
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one most about his face was its rare kindliness and charity
—that here, at last, was a natural gentleman, simple as a
child but brave as a lion. ‘He soon took our hearts by
storm, and the more we saw of him the more we became
impressed with his true manliness and worth. Like every-
body else on the border, he smoked freely, and at one
time drank considerably ; but he had quit drinking years
before, and said he owed his excellent health and pre-
eminence, if he had any, to his habits of almost total absti-
nence. Inconversation he was slow and hesitating at first,
approaching almost to bashfulness, often seemingly at a
loss for words; but, as he warmed up, this disappeared,
and you soon found him talking glibly, and with his
hands and fingers as well—rapidly gesticulating—Indian
fashion, He was very conscientious, and in all our talks
would frequently say: ‘Now, stop gentlemen! Is this
right?’ ¢« QOught we to do this?’ ¢Can we do that?’
¢«Is this like human nature?’ or words to this effect, as
if it was the habit of his mind to test everything by the
moral law, I think that was the predominating feature of
his character—his perfect honesty and truthfulness—quite
as much as his matchless coolness and courage. Said
Sherman to me one day while there: ¢ His integrity is
simply perfect. The red skins know it, and would trust
Kit any day before they would us, or the President,
either!’ And Kit well returned their confidence, by
being their steadfast, unswerving friend and ready cham-
pion.
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both them and us, thinks of these things?” He was
particularly severe upon Col. Chivington and the Sand
Creek massacre of 1864, which was still fresh in the pub-
lic mind, said he; «jist to think of that dog Chivington,
and his dirty hounds, up thar at Sand Creek! Whoever
heerd of sich doings 'mong Christians!”

« The pore Indians had the Stars and Stripes flying over
them, our old flag thar, and they’d bin told down to
Denver, that so long as they kept that flying they’d be
safe enough. Well, then, one day along comes that
durned Chivington and his cusses. They’d bin out several
day’s huntin Hostiles, and couldn'’t find none nowhar, and
if they had, they’d have skedaddled from ’em, you bet!
So they jist lit upon these Friendlies, and massacreed
'em—yes, sir, literally massacreed ’em—in cold blood, in
spite of our flag thar—yes, women and little chlldren,
even! Why, Senator Foster told me with his own lips
(and him and his Committee come out yer from Wash-
ington, you know, and investigated this muss), that that
thar durned miscreant and his men shot down squaws,
and blew the brains out of little innocent children—
pistoled little papooses in the arms of their dead mothers,
and even worse than this!—them durned devils! and you
call sich soldiers Christians, do ye? and pore Indians
savages ! ”

«Itell you what, friends; I don’t like a hostile Red Skin
any more than you do. And when they are hostile, I've
fit 'em—fout ’em—and expect to fight 'em—hard as any
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The following tribute to the matchless scout, hunter
and guide is from Zke Salt Lake Tribune :

He wrote his own biography and left it where the edi-
tion will never grow dim. The alphabet he used was
made of the rivers, the plains, the forests, and the eternal
heights. He started in his youth with his face to the
West ; started toward where no trails had been blazed,
where there was naught to meet him but the wilderness,
the wild beast, and the still more savage man. He made
his lonely camps by the rivers, and now it is a fiction with
those who sleep on the same grounds that the waters in
their flow murmur the great path-finder’s name. He fol-
lowed the water-courses to their sources, and guided by
them, learned where the mountains bent their crests to
make possible highways for the feet of men. He climbed
the mountains and « disputed with- the eagles of the
crags” for points of observation; he met the wild beast
and subdued him; he met the savage of the plains and
of the hills, and, in his own person, gave him notice of
his sovereignty in skill, in cunning and in courage. To
the red man he was the voice of fate. In him they saw
a materialized foreboding of their destiny. To them he
was a voice crying the coming of a race against which
they could not prevail; before which they were to be
swept away.
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